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THE TEXAS RANGER, SYMBOLOFLAW AND ORDER IN THE LAWLESS WEST, THOUGHT HE'D SEEN 
ALLTHE TRICKS THERE WERE. BUT THAT WAS BEFORE THAT NIGHT WHEN HE RODE INTOTHE 
LITTLE TOWN OF BROKEN BRANCH, UUST SOUTH OF THE BADLANDS. THERE HE FOUND A BAND OF 
OUTLAWS WHO OUTDID THEIR BREED IN TRICKERY. 'BUT THEY ALSO LEARNED A FEW THINGS, 
MAINL% THAT THERE WASNTA VARMINT CLEVER ENOUGH TDOUTSMARTA TEXAS RANGER! 



ST IS LATE AT NIGNf WHEN THE TEXAS RANGES RIDES INTO BROKEN BRANCH. . . 

~sf WHOA, THERE/ GOOD, THERE'S 
A LIGHT IN THE BLACKSMITH'S VET. 




m 



I'VE GOT TO GET A SHOE TIGHTENED JT 
ON THUNDER. 





WOWi \ WELL, A TEXAS 
BLACKSMITH.. |RANSEP, COME IN. I'M 
I'D LIKE... ; USED TO SEEING 
UUMPIN' yCOViBOYS SURPRISED. 
CACWSl I LEARNED THE 
A GAL /TtfADE FROM Htf DAD 
BLACK- UND TOOK OVER THE 
SMITH/ 1 SHOP WHEN HE DIED. 



AW NAME'S \I WAS JUST 
BETTY BELL. ) PASSING 
WE SURE /THROUGH 
COULD USE ) BUT IF THERE'S 
A TEXAS / VARMINTS 
RANGER I THAT NEED 
IN THIS TAMING, I'LL BE 
TOWN. X. GLAD TO 
HELP OUT. 
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AND JUST THEN- 



GIT THE GAL. 
WE'LL TAKE 
CARE O' HIM/ 



.WELLSPEAK 
OP VARMINTS 
4ND THEY 
SHOW UP/ 




RECKON YOU BOYS HAVEN'T HEARD 
IT'S NOT GOOD SENSE TOJTANGLE^ 
WITH A Tn6W I 
RANGER.'^, "\J^- 



i-^AM! m 



uugh! 
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that's uw V those no- , 

THAT'LL KEEP HIM VARMINTS.' 

BUSY WHILE WE VtHEYLL BUI?N 
G\T! _ >*>> HER 



OHfttoo- 
«EtP/ I'M 

ON FIRE... 
fjy-[ OOOoHl 
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I'LL HAVE YOU 
OUT IN A 
SECOND. 




^. 




there/ quick, help 

beat out the flames 

on your clothes., 
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YES.. 
OOH...T— I 
THOUGHT I 
WAS DONE 
FOR/ — 



I AND MOMENTS LATER... 

IT'S LUCKY YOU 
DIDN'T H4VE A BIG 
f\ HL. FIRE GOING. 



*.«' 



TOO BAD THOSE COyOTES ) I DON'T 
GOT AWAY. THEY WERE XTHINKSO...I 
TRYING TO ROB YOUR 
DAY'S EARNINGS, 
NO DOUBT. 



7 //■%}. 



X HER&..THEY \7H0SEARE ODD THINGS FOR A 
TOOK ONE OF MY BAND OF VARMINTS TO STEALAND 
HAND- BELLOWS J LOOK AT THI6 FANCY BUTTON. 
AND A SLEDGE / ONE OF THOSE HOMBRES 
HAAWERf _^-, MUSTVE LOST IT 

DURING THE FIGHT. 



THIS SHOULD BE EASY ) 
10 MATCH W/TH THAT 
BUFFALO-HEAD 
DESIGN ON IT- 
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&HE \ YOU ASKED ME TO SINGLE OUT 
NEXT THE TOWN'S VARMINTS, RANGER. ■ THERES 
MORNING, ONE . . . YELLOW KESSEL , THEV 

AT u 
flE77r5 

BLACK- 
SMITH 
SHOP... 




>0U WERE ONE OF THE 
HG'.IBRES WHO RAIDED THE 
BLACKSMITHS LAST NIGHT, 
'<E55EL. THIS BUTTON 
OF yOURS I FOUND AFTER 
THE FIGHT PROVES 
IT/ 



>NQ IT DOESN'T 
RANGER. URL, 

/LOST IT IN HER SHOP 
WHEN I WAS THERE 
GiTTIN'MUHHCSS 
SHOED/ 



/J 
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SURELY 
YOU DON'T 
BELIEVE THAT 
STORY, DO 

YOU? 



f'/ :''■ -, '*», ;UL^2 ! 

NO, BUT I COULDN'T 
/HAKE AN ARREST ON SUCH 
,SLIM EVIDENCE. I'LL FIND 
MORE PRCORTHOUGH. 
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THERE GO THE VARMINTS.' 
IT'S TOO DARK TO GET A GOOD 
K SHOT AT THE/A / //jAYBE I WINGED 
4 ONE. I HOPE SO. 
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YUH AIN'T \ HE COULD BE TELLING THE 
GOT NOTHIN' J TRUTH. I'LL LET HIM GO FOR 
ON ME, r'NOW. I'LL NEED ffORE PROOF 
RANGER, } THAN JUST THIS BUTTON/ 
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THAT'S FROM BENSON'S 
GENERAL STORE. 
THAT'S OLD BENSON'S 
VOICE/ 
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Helpers; 



s. 



i»"M_ 



5!' 



Hn 



TARNATION-' 
THIS ISA Sltf- 
GUN HAPPY , 
TOWN/CMON / 



YOU'RE MR. 



THE BANDITS FLEE INTO 
THE BLACKNESS, AND... 



BENSON, I TAKE ) NO, RANGER. FUNNY 
IT. ARE YOU -/THING ABOUT IT-ALL 
HURT ?^__> THEY WERE AFTER WERE 
"7\^A. SOME SHEETS 
0' METAL. 
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WELL; KESSEL? 
I OWLLENGE YtXL 
TO DRAW/ 




N0,RANSER...,NOr NOW. MUH APtf5,..ER.. 
SPRAINED. .I'LL TAKE YUH UP ON 
THAT CHALLENGE TOMORROW.^ 



jH %/a 
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.SPRAINED 



FALSE. 



C/ttON, \THAT5 ALL I WANTED TO HEAR 
BOYS, LETS THATSTORyABOUTA 

SO.!. tO ARM IS PLENTY 
PER NOW/ 



> 
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NOW I KNOW MY MUNCH WAS RIGHT AND 
'I AIM TO BE READY FOR THOSE SLICK COYOTES 
TOMORROW/ BUT FIRST I'VE GOT TO 
STOP HERE. 



Z77^/ 











( 


it ^nSS 



Vhe ranger, 
certain he has 
unraveled the 

PLANS OF 
KESSELANDHS 
MEN, SETS HIS 
OWN COUNTER- 
/WVES/N7V 
NOTION AND THEN, 
THE NEXT MY 
DAWNS 

PEACEFULLY 
ENOUGH, BUT 

SUDDENLY..-. - 




KEEP -YORE )V£EO WW/ 

HEAD DOWN, \ SOME FUN, ■ 
JED. THEY'RE J EH BOYS/ , 
SURE ON THE yNOWWHfRES 
WARPATH/ 7THET TEXAS 
RANGER? 




COME ON ^ JM READY 
OUTO'HIDIN', \AWm\liW 
.RANGER. I'LL- ) KESSEL... 
uiju??? -J RIGHT 
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COME ON OUT, F0LK5,AND 
I LL SHOW YOU WHAT MADE 
'HESE WEASELS SO 
CONFIDENT/ 



1 




I TRIED TO GET VESSEL INTO A 
GUN-FIGHT ON PURPOSE. 
WHEN KE9SEL REFUSED MY 
CHALLENGE YESTERDAY, I 
KNEW MY THEORY WAS RIGHT. 
BUT I HAD MY OWN 
ACE-1N-THE-HOLE / WHAT 
•READY J WAS THAT, 
RANGER? 




GUNSMITH HURRIEDLY ) SO 
MAKE THESE SPECIAL THAT 
SIX-GUNS FOR ME . ^ WAS 
THEY'VE ADDED J^WUR ACE- 
FIRE-POWER, JlN-THE-HOLEl 
ENOUGH TO /VESSEL SHOULD 
PIERCE THE \HAVE KNOWN 
SHEET /METAL /BETTER THAN 
ARMOR . ^/TO TRY AND OUT- 
1-7 r^r< r { 5MA ^ A TEXAS 
7/W? Sv RANGER/ 



AND 50, AS THE DUSK FINALLY 
GATHERS OVER BROKEN BRANCH, 
A LONE FIGURE RIDES ON TO FIND 
OTHER PLACES WHERE CR/ME 
NEEDS THE POWER OF. . . 
THE TEXAS RANGER! 

G-GOODBY, RANGER... 
AND...GOODLUCK. 





Sate had once, shown hobbly jones 
the folly of crime in a horrible, 
heartless manner which he never 
forgot. that is, until he met stick 
gordon. then, all the oreed and 
villainy that had lain dormant for 
years erupted with a violence and 
an outcome that became the horri8le 

'SK6S? is ©093111? (S£OT®E3* 




STICK, LARD, LOLO... 
MEET TWO OF MY 
REGULAR HANDS, 
BEN DUGAN AND 
HOBBLY JONES. 



KEEP YOUR HAND 
TO YOURSELF, 
CRIPPLE.' 





LEAVE THE SIXER 
ALONE, STICK, I 
AJNT HERE TO 
MAKE TROUBLE. 
JEST. WANT TO 
PALAVER 
A SECOND. 



YEAH? 
WHAT 
ABOUT ° 



J 




I'M WISE TO YD H HAY- 
PITCHERS. VUH AIN'T 
RANCH HANDS. YORE 
THREE HOMBRES WHO 
ROB AN' KILL FOR A 
LIVIN'. IT'S WRITTEN 
ALL OVER VORE FACES. 




HOW DO YOU KNOW SO MUCH 
MAYBE YOU'VE SEEN SO/Y\E 
WANTED POSTERS.' SPIT IT 

OUT ' 





{fOR WEEKS 
HOBBLY CLUNG- 
TO STICK GORDON 
LIKE A- SHADOW... 
FOLLOWING HIM 
EVERYWHERE... 
USTENIN&- TO 
EVERY WORD... 



LOOK, STICK, AIN'T IT 
ABOUT TIME WE DID 
THE JOB? I'M FED UP 
WITH THIS OUTRIDIN'. 



OKAY. TOMORROW 

WE START 
CLOCKIN' THE 
STAGE SCHEDULE.] 




WE GOT THE STAGE SCHEDULE 
DOWN PERFECT. NOW JUST KEEP 
VOUR EARS OPEN FOR NEW5 
OF A HEAVY GOLD SHIPMENT. 
THEN ALL THE LAMBIN' WORK 
WILL PAY OFF BIO-... 




IVE GOT TO SAY ONE THING, MR. MACKLIN, 
THOSE THREE TOUGH GUYS KNOW THEIR 
BUSINESS. AND THEY'RE NOT THROWlN' 
THEIR WEIGHT AROUND LIKE THEY , — 



GLAD TO HEAR IT, BEN. I 
INTEND TO BUY ANOTHER 
.TWO THOUSAND HEAD AND 
I WANTED TO BE SURE 
HAD THE MEN TO HANDLE 
1 THEM. 



f 



&ATER ... 



IT'S SETTLED, THEN, 
BEN. I'M ASKIN' THE 
BANK AT SAW MILL 
TOSHlPMES.30,000 
IN GOLD ON THE 
MAXWELL STAGE 
TOMORROW NIGHT. 




$\T THE ROUND-UP NEXT NIGHT 



THE HERD'S 
MIGHTY REST- 
LESS TONIGHT, 
BEN.TH' B0Y5 
AN' ME AIN'T 
SLEEPY 50 WE 
FiGOERED WE'D 
RIDE THE- 
GRAVEYARD 
SHIFT AN' SEE 
THAT EVERY- 
THING'S OKAY. 



£\N HOUR LATER.,. 


KM-Jllll 


1 CAN'T CATCH UP 
WITH THEM ! THEY'RE 
R1DIN' TOO FAST AN' 
1 AIN'T IN CONDITION 
AT THIS RATE I'LL 
HAVE TO MEET 'EM 
ON THE WAY BACK ! 


-"" — #w£ •**"' 
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HERE THEY COMB. STICK, 
-ON TIME. THEM "WEEKS 
CLOCKIN' SURE PAID OFF' 
t . 

HERE'S A SHOTGUN 

MESSENGER ON TOP. 

HAT MEANS THEY'RE 

CASRYIN'GOLD, STICK. 

7 




KEEP SHOOTIN' 
TILL I TELLYUH 
TO STOP. OKAY, 
--LET'S GO! 




KEEP UP THE FIRIN*.' WE 
DON'T EVEN WANT A HORSE 
FOR A WITNESS .' 




YOU DUMMIES! 
WHAT'RE YOU 
WAITIN' FOR ? 
FOLLOW 'EM 
UP! FINISH 
'EM OFF 




WE'RE GOIN' TO BURY 
THIS GOLD SOMEWHERE 
BETWEEN HERE AN" 
THE RANCH. THEN 
JOIN BEN LIKE NOTHIN 
HAPPENED. WE'LL WAIT 
A COUPLE O' MONTHS , 
THEN GIVE MACKLIN 
NOTICE, DIG UP THE. 
BOX AN' BE OPE.' 



I 



I GOT TO 
HAND IT 
TO YOU , 
STICK . 
YOU SURE 
GOT THE 
BRAINS 
FOR THIS 
RACKET! 



& HALF HOUR LATER, 
HOBBLY SEES THREE 
MEN BUSY DIGGING-... 



IT'S THEM! THEY ROB- 
BED THE STAGE ... NOW 
THEY'RE BURYIN' THE 
GOLD! THEY MUST BE 
FIGGERIN'ON DlGGIN' IT 
UP LATER, BUT THEY'RE 
FIGGERIN' WITHOUT. 
HG3BLY! 



£\N HOUR LATER 



I'LL TEACH 'EM TO KICK OLE 
HOBBLY AROUN'. I'LL HIDE 
THIS GOLD IN QUIET CANYON 
WHERE THEY'LL NEVER FIND 

T.' THEY'LL GO CRAZY 
TRYIN' TO FlGGER WHAT 

WENT WRONG-.' 




[& HALF-HOUR LATER.. 



HOLY S/WDKES! WE'VE BEEN 
DOUBLE-CROSSED! THAT 
LOUSY CRIPPLE TRAILED 
US AW HID THE GOLD HM5ELF 
HIS PE& HOLES ARE ALL 
OVER THE PLACE 




[SO THArS IT, EH? 
BLAST 8EN! WE WANT 
NO INTERFERENCE 
WITH WHAT 
WE'RE GOIN' 
TO DO WITH 
THAT PEGLEG. 



S3O.0OO IN GOLD! 

-AN' ALL MINE.' 
NOW I CAN 
RETIRE LIKE 
I ALWAYS 
DREAMED..." 



tf** 



'Smam M 



NO -NO! --I'LL TELL'. I 
HID IT IN QUIET CANYON, 
D-DON'T TOUCH ME --I'LL 
TAKE YUH THERE 



OKAY, STICK. 
BEN'S CAUGHT 
A BELLYFULL ! 






WE SCARED 
THE CRIPPLE, 
ALL RIGHT! 
HERE'S THE 
GOLD : 



AW HERE'S 
YORE 
PAYOFF 
FOR THE 
DOUBLE- 
CROSS... 



NO! YOU'LL KILL 
ALL OF US! THE 
SHOTS WILL DIS- 
TURB THEM ROCKS 
UP THERE AN" ^ 
CAUSE AN 
AVALANCHE.' 
THAT'S WHY "■ 
THEY CALL THIS 
'QUIET CANYON"! 




THINK WE'D 
FALL FOR A 
GAG LIKE 
THAT? 
BLAST HIM, 
LO 





DESPITE SCREAMS, DEATH 
DESCENDS IN A RAIN OF 
COLD, MERCILESS ROCK . 
THEY POUND THE STAGE 
COACH, THEY FOUND BEN.. 
EVERYTHING BUT THE 
SECRET THAT SLEEPS 
FOREVER UNDER TONS 
OF SILENT ROCK IN — 
QUIET CANYON. 




TRUTH^FANCYs 



uT-tiirij^ 



*potty g j 
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'HE POHV EXPRESS, FOUNDED 
MAJORS AND WODOELL.THE 
MOST DANGEROUS OF ALL THE 
WESTERH OVERLAND ROUTES THAT 
SOUND THE NATIO.N T06ETHER. 
IT RAN BETWEEN ST.UOSEPH, MISS- 
OURI AMD SACRAMENTO.CALIFORNIA. 
IT WAS STARTED OH APRIL 3,1860 
AND WAS ABANDONED OCT.26,1861, 
AFTER THE COMPLETIOHOF THE 
TELEGRAPH.THE PONY EXPRESS 
RIDERS RODE THROUGH RAIN, SNOW, 
SLEET AND HAIL, OVER FLAT PRAIR- 
IES AND DOWN TORTUOUS MOUN- 
TAIN TRAIW.THEY WERE IM CONSTANT 
DANGER OF ATTACK BY UJRKINS IND/AHS. 



ZaTER.THE TRAILS THEY MADE WERE FOLLOW- 
ED BY THE COVERED WAGONS OF SETTLERS. 




/N 1873, THE EAST AND WEST WERE 
CONNECTED BY RAIL. 




70DAY, IT TAKSS BUT A FEW HOURS TO SPAN 



THE CONTINENT. 






i/n^M»iK m 7K] 
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AND YOU WOULDN'T CALL SAILOR 
BEN HAPPY EITHER. WOMEN 
HATE HIM BECAUSE 
HE'S SO .UGLY, j^ POOR BEN. 




YOU'RE FORGETTING 
HEL'EN DREW. NO 
GIRL LIKES BEING- 
JILTED AT THE 
LOST MINUTE. 



TOOBAD?^ 



■3- 
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BUT WHEN 
I 5AW MARY 
JANE, I 
COULDN'T BEAR 
THE SIGHT OF 
HELEN ANYMOREJ 
THAT'5 LOVE.' 



fc-Wi * 
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P^AS FOR INJUN TOM... I'VE" 
NEVER SEEN HIM SMILE AT 
ANYTHING, -LET ALONE A 
WEDDING CE'LEBRATIOM 




THANKS FOR LENDiNG- 
DAN OUT, MARY JANE. 
I HOPE HE IS AS GOOD 
A HUSBAND AS HE IS 
A DANCER ! 
d 

I 5HALL KILL 
MARY JANE WITH 
KINDNESS. SHAL1 
WE DANCE , 
DEAR ° 



5FHE DANCE WENT ON UNTIL 
MIDNIGHT, BUT NOT AN. EYE 
WAS OFF THE HAPPY BRIDE 
AMD CrROOM , , , 




OH, DAN, I CAN 
HARDLY WAIT 
TILL NOON 
TOMORROYl WHEN 
WE TAKE OUR 
VOWS. 







«j?WO BRUTAL HAND5 
STRANGLE A HALF- 
GA5PED CRY, 



A 1 (choke 1 .) 





BUT, KIT, LOOK HOW 
FAR AWAV THAT 
OTHER HOUSE 
AND THAT 




<E NEXT MORNING-,,. 



THAT5 STRANGE. I'VE BEEN 
KNOCKING ON MARV JANE'S 
OOORALL^Si MORNING", BUT 
SHE STILL 
fiOESNT ANSWER! 

MAYBE ^ 
SHE'S ILL, 
FORCE 
THE DOOR.' 






WHAT DO .YOU MAKE OF 
IT, KIT ? WHO'D WANT TO 
MURDER THAT POOR CHILD 
ON THE EVE OF HER 
WEDDING ° 




CANT SAY I'M SORRY, KIT -THE GIRL ^\j 
WOULDN'T LOOK AT ME. TOO GRUESOME 
FOR HER, I GUESS, THERE AIN'T A LASS 
FROM BARBARY TO RIO WHO EVER CAST 
A SMILE AT SAILOR BEN. THAT 
RECORD 

I 




NIY,BEN- I'M NOT 

MAN ENOUGH FOR 
THAT, BUT I'D GET 
'RID OF THAT WOMAN- 
HATING HABIT, BEN. 
AFTER MARY JANE'S 
DEATH, PEOPLE WON'T 
LIKE HEARING YOUR 
OPINIONS. 



ME KNOW NOTHIN! 
ME 00 SLEEP LAST 
WIGHT. ME GOOD 
INJUN .' 



WHY WASTE TIME 
A5KIN' THE RED 
DEVIL QUESTIONS? 
SEARCH HIS HOUSE .' 



LET'S NOT 
ACCUSE WILDLY AUNTj 
TlLDY. MIND IF WE 
LOOK INSIDE 
YOUR SHED, 
TOM 




TALK POLITE TO A 
SAVA&E, WILL YOU? 

LOO< AT THIS-- 
AAARY JANE'S 

MISSING SHOE 

\V C " GOOD 

HEAVENS.' 




NOT KNOW HOW 
GET THERE ! 



WAIT ! MAYBE OLD 
SQUAW HERSELF BRING 
SHOE HERE ! OLD SQUAW 
HATE ALL YOUNG SQUAW. 
SO SHE KILL, BLAME ON 

INJUN TOM BECAUSE 

HE IS INJUN ! 



YOU LYING DEVIL! DON'T THINK N 
THE WHOLE FORT WONT KNOW 
ABOUT THIS BY NIGHTFALL ' 



HMM-- 
MAYBE THE 
SHOE WAS 
A PLANT, 




13 WEEK PASSES - A 
NEW MY5TERY BEGINS.. 



HOW CAN DAN COURT N 
HELEN DREW, THE &IRL 
HE JILTED FOR MARY, 
JANE, WITH HIS FIANCEE 
HARDLY COLD IN HER. 




GRAVE 



MVSTERY 




J I SAY LET THE DEAD 

^BURY THE DEAD.' 



WHY DON'T 
PEOPLE 
MIND THEIR 
OWN 

business: 




POOR HELEN. "X SAME PATTERN. 
NOBODY HEARD ENTRANCE 
HER SCREAM. 1 A THROU&H THE. 
WINDOW... 
STRANGLED BRIDE- 
-8E...MI55IN0- 
SHOE.,, 

YOU'LL FIND 
THAT SHOE 
IN THE 
INJUN'S 
SHED. 



fe 
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IT'S HERE, ALL RIGHT.' 

BUT, AUNT TILDY- HOW 

COME YOU KNEW IT* 

INJUNS IS 
INJUNS.' THEY'RE 
ALL SAVAGES. 
MAVBE HE 
COLLECTS 
SHOES LIKE 
HE USED TO 
COLLECT 
SCALPS/ 




IF I HAD MY WAY, ] yOU HEARD 
I'D HAN& THE ,Jm THEM. TOM. 
VARMINT.' r-S^/ MAKE A 

HABIT OF THIS 

AND THEY'LL 

JUSTICE 

INTO THEIR 

OWN HANDS. 




WHO MISSES HELEN DREW 
ANYWAY? THE HU55V PUT 
ON TOO MANY AIRS 



DAN SEEMS TO 
HAVE RECOVERED 
FROM HIS SORROWj 
NOW HE'SRUSHING- 
MOUY KEAN. 




I'M DISAPPOINTED 
IN DAN, THE 
HORRIBLE DEATHS 
OF HIS LAST TWO 
FIANCEES DOESN'T 
SEEAA TO STOP 



HE HUNTS THEIR HEADS, MORE 
LIKELY .' I ONCE HEARD OF A 
SAILOR WHO KILLED EVERY 
LASS HE WAS SCHEDULED TO 
MARRY, HE JUST WANTED TO 
SEE HOW MANY UE COULD 
COURT AND WIN ! HE WAS 
THAT VAIN ! 



TF" 



FOLKS, MOLLY KEAN BE- 
ING" AN ORPHAN, ASKED 
ME TO SAY SHE WILL WED 
DAN WAYNE NEY.T SUN- 
DAY IN THIS CHAPEL, 
WE ALL CONGRATULATE 
THEM AND WISH THEM 
WELL 




NOR THE 
GIRLS! 
DAN'S TOO 
HANDSOME 
FOR THEM 
TO RESIST. 
HE 
TURNS 
THEIR 
HEADS. 



*%FhE FOLLOW 
SATURDAY 



ING- 
NIG-HT, . . 



THESE ^ 
FRILLS 
ALL RUN 
' ) AFTER A 
HANDSOME 
FACE . WOT'S 
U&LV FOLKS 
TO DO- 
COtAtA IT 
SUICIDE ? 




*[?HE NEXT MORNING - 



AGAIN THE 
MISSING 
SHOE, KIT. 1 
SHALL WE 
PAY INJUN 
TOM A 
VISIT ° 



/' 



WHOEVER CAME 
THROUGH THIS 
WINDOW MUST 
BE AGILE AS 
'A SQUIRREL- 
IT'S SOME 
LEAP FROM 
. THE WALL TO 
.THIS CABIN, 
BUT THAT 
WAS NO 
SQUIRREL 

WHO 

TAPPED 

ME ON 

THE 

HEAD.' 



?- 
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HERE'S THE SHOE ] */NO.' ARREST HIM BUT ME 
AGAIN ! KILL THE MX MUST HAVE A PAIR TRIAL 1 - 
MURDERING- if^' 
DEVIL ! ^Am iiHwani list* 




AND YOU 
DON'T THINK 
THE KILLER 

IS INJUN 
TOM ? 



| GAOL 



NO -I'M SUSPICIOUS 
OF ANY BRIDE- 
GROOM WHO HAS 
SUCH BAD LUCK 
WITH HIS BRIDES- 
TO-BE/ ANYHOW, 

"M GOING TO 
[ CARRY OUT A 
LITTLE PLAN OP 
MY OWN,.. 






THAT V I HERE'S WHERE I 
HT/r GET MYSELF A 
HUSBAND! A WHIFF 
OF PERFUME... A 
BIT OF SPICE TO ONFS 
COSTUME ... ENOUGH 
8AITJQ TRAP A KILLER.' 

OH, DAN , 
DEAR- 



\5lu>SMWl 
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DAN, I'VE HAD AW EYE5 
ON YOU FOR AGES - BUT 
YOU NEVER GAVE ME 
A TUMBLE -YOU WERE 
COURTING SOMEBODY 
ELSE ALL THE TIME 
AM I SO HARD 
TO TAKE ? r-^GOSH,KIT, 
I NEVER 
THOUGHT 
YOU COULD 
BE LIKE 
Till ' 





& WEEK PA5SES-A WEEK FULL OF 
JOSSES AND CrLOWERING GLANCES. 

WE'LL BE MARRIED 
NEXT SUNDAY. MY 
DARLING. 



' OHO ! ONE SM06 

MISSING.' WELL, IT* 




HJflOURS PASS. SUDDENLY, A 
HEAVY THUD ON THE ROOF, 
THE WINDOW IS PUSHED 
OPEN. AND - 




BEN I WANT NO TROUBLE WITH NT YOU'RE THE BOY TO EXPLAIN 
" L '. .. ' ' „„.,.,. ,„•»,, that cm i tuic ainnn 



YOU. A MURDERING ORANG-UTAN « 
RAN INTO YOUR CABIN AND I j/ 
INTEND TO FIND HIM - SO, I 

ONE SIDE .' /7 

YOU'RE BALMY, 

KIT ! WHAT'S 

AN ORANCr- 

UTAN DOIN' 

SO FAR FROM 





SAILOR BEN HATEP WOMEN 
HI5 SOLE COMPANION WAS 
THI5 DEAD APE THAT HE 
KEPT DOPED WITH THIS 
OPIUM. HE ROUSED THE 
BEAST IN-ORDER TO KILL ! 



SORRY, DAN, X THAT S ALL " 
FOR SUSPECTING ] RI&HT, KIT. 
YOU, BUT YOU J NEXT TIME, WE 
DIO LOOK \ WON'T DO ANY 
SUSPICIOUS .' J ANNOUNCING- . ■ • 
WE'LL JUST ELOPE 
EH, MABEL? 
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£QoW WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE'JAILED 
FOR ANOTHER MAN'S CRIMES ? 
HOW WOULD YOU FACE DEATH 
AND DISGRACE - JUST BECAUSE 
YOU LOOKED SO MUCH LIKE 
SOMEONE ELSE ? FLIP CARSON 
WAS AN EASY-GOING YOUNG- 
RANCHER . . . UNTIL THEY HUNGr 
A NOOSE AROUND HIS NECK AND 
TOLD HIM HE FACED ... 



faut-£gCM4iJ- 



<$IXGUNS BLAZING, CACTUS KENT FLEES THE 
TOWN OF SUNSET... ADDING- MURDER TO THE! 
CRIME OF ROBBERY. 




HAW .' HAW .' ^ 
FOOLED YUH 
THAT TIME, JED! 
I GOT NEWS FOR 
TH 




I'LL STAND TO 
DRINKS ! I JUST ROBBED 
THE SALOON OVER IN 
SUNSET AN' GUNNED 
THEIR SHERIFF'S DEPUTy/ 



£J5 CACTUS KENT STALKS INTO THE SALOON, JED 
CONNER DROPS A CASUAL HAND TO HIS GUNBUTT. 
AND THEN, IN FULL VIEW OF CACTUS' OUTLAW GANG... 




HOW CAW WE V TOM.YUH WORRY 
GET A REWARD \ TOO MUCH! I'LL 
FOR A DEAD / SHOW YUH A REAL 
CACTUS KENT ?X WALKIN', TALKI 
CACTU5 




&1T IN THAR, YUH 
COYOTE ! I DON'T HOLD 
NO BRIEF WITH LYNCHIN 
-BUT I'M ALLFER&IVIN' 
YUH WHAT'5 COMIN' 



TO YUH 



V 



i*il 



BUT I -I'M 

NOT KENT.. 

WON'T 

ANYONE 

BELIEVE 

ME' 



raSlCK AND FRIGHTENED, YOUNG FLIP CARSON HUDDLE 
' IN A JAIL COT, LISTENING TO THE WHISKEY- 
MADDENED V0ICE5 IN THE -STREET OUTSIDE^ 



•f 



'./ 



P 



ill lkT\ — : 



^7-^- 



^2C 



WAIT'LLTHE 
SHERIFF GOES 
HOME/ 



,X- 



THEM 

DOORS'LL 

BUST IF 

WE SLAM 

'EM WITH 

A LO&! 



GOT TO DO 
SOMETHING.. 
BUT WHAT ? 



k.S 



W' 



m 



£ANWHILE, BETSY CONLEY REINS IN HER HORSE 
TkT THE BROKEN LANCE SALOON, AND 

jflim fift FROM THE SADDLE ... _^ 

TOM-' I HEARD Y YUH HEARD_> 
CACTUS WAS 
IN TROUBLE!,^ 



WRONCr, MISS 
BETSY. CACTUS 

IS DAID- 

JED SHOT 
.HIM 



JED TOOK 
ANOTHER FELLER OVER 
TO SUNSET AS CACTUS. A 
DAID RIN&ER FOR HIM. FELLER. 
8Y THE NAME OF FLIP CARSON. 
I'M TELLIN' YOH THIS BECAUSE^ 
I'M PULLIN STAKES... X 
DON'T HANKER TO BE TOLD 
WHAT TO DO BY JED CONNER.' 






. 



H 



3 HAVE TO 
SAVE HIM. 1 
CAN'T LET HIM 
DIE ... 



,^r^ : 



m?/A 



DAD, THAT 
MAN INSIDE . 

is innocent: 

CACTUS KENT 
\S DEAD ! 



rJar* 






BETSY. YUH MUST HAVE 
BEEN EATIN' LOCO WEED.' 
I TELL YUH IT IS CACTUS^, 



sz-f /J, 




*1?HAT NIGHT, AS MEN GRADUALLY WORK 
THEMSELVES UP TO A ''NECKTIE- PARTY" MOOD, 
A SLIM FIGURE CREEPS ALONG- THE BOARD- 
WALK IN FRON OF SUNSET'S LITTLE JAIL ... 



WE'LL SHTRING HIM SO 
HIGH-HIC-TH' VULTURES'LL 
FIND MM EASHY ! 




HERE'S A • "T MISS BETSY.. 
GUN, COWBOY. \ YUH SURE 
I'LL LET YOU OUT. J. ARE AN 
THE REST IS... <kj\NOEL' 
UP TO YOU ! M^T^SJth.^ 






I'LL BE BACK... 

WITH PROOF I'M NOT 

CACTUS KENT! 







\J 



v--' 



"^&f. 




1 



YUH AIN'T DRAGGIN' 

ME BACK THERE! 

GIT OUTTA 

MY WAY.' 



^AFELY FREE OF 
THE TOWN, FLIP 
CARSON DRAW5 

REIN AND PONDERS... 



I OUGHT 10 RIDE UP 
NORTH, THEN I'D BE 
SAFE .' BUT I CAN'T 
FORGET THAT GIRL.., 
AND WHAT SHE DID 
FOR ME. IF I RAN 
AWAY.,. I'D BE lerttH' 
HER , 

oowm! 




5S\ SHOT RINGS OUT IN THE 
CROWDED ROOM'. A GLASS SHATTERS 
...WHISKEY SPLASHES// 




f«\ WEIRD FIGURE SWAYS IN THE DOORWAY .' 
BLOOD-STAINED CLOTHES REEK WITH THE 
DAMPNESS OF THE GRAVE ■' 

I COME BACK 

FOR YUH,JED. I 

CLAWED MY WAY 

FROM THE "GROUND 

WHERE YUH BURIED 

TO PIN D YUH.' 




WE'RE GOIN- TO 'X SU-5URE, CACTUS .' > 
TAKE A RlOE, BOYS. ) D-DON'T SHOOT... 
I KINDA MISSED 
YUH WHERE I WAS... I WITH 
ALL ALONE IN 




fiHERlFF DAN CONLEY WHIRLS A5 HEAVY BOOTS 
TAMP OUTSIDE HIS LITTLE JAIL, SOMETIME LATER. 
HIS FACE BLANCHES AS HE WATCHES GRIM-FACED 
MEN MOV E INTO HIS LITTLE ROOM 

fHERE YUH ARE, 




fJ&FTER THE JAIL DOORS CLOSE 
AND LOCK BEHIND JED AND 

HIS GANGr-.j 

SURE . iN 



YOU. ..YOU'RE 
THE RANCHER. 
FLIP CARSON ! 



WHY. ^~- . 
RECKONED 



F JED THOUGHT 
I LOOKED SO 
MUCH LIKE CACTUS. 
I'D BE CACTUS... 
LONG ENOUGH TO 
SCARE THE LIVIN' 
DAYLIGHTS OUTTA 
THEM RANNIES .. . 
AND GET 'EM 

CONFESS!. 




THE END 







TRUTHS 



WILL ROGERS IN THE 

Ziegfield Follies'! 



/I'lLL ROGERS ,AMO NO OUR GREAT- 
EST HUMORISTS STARTED THE 
FAD OF WISECRACKING WHILE DO- 
ING HIS ROPE TRICKS. HE WAS BORN 
IN 1&T9 AND KILLED IN AN AIRPLANE 
ACCIDENT, IN ALASKA, IN f935. 




NE OP HIS GREAT ROLES WAS THAT 
OP THE SMALL TOWN EDITOR IN THE 
P11M U LIPE BEG!NS>s- i S5>.AT 4-0". 




"TODAY, THERE ARE MANY WHO MAKE 
■THEIR LIVING, IMITAT/NS WJLC ROGERS 








-' 



IE SILENT SPACES OF THE ,. • 
WE5T...A LAND OF SAVAGERY AND 
DANGER WHERE A MAN HAD BUT 
5 TWO FRIENDS— HIS SIX-GUN AND 
^ HIS HORSE. BUT THERE EXISTED 
S A CRUDE CODE OF HONOR WITH 
., A HANDSHAKE, AN HONEST BAR- 
'S GAIN AND A MAN'S WORD AS ITS 
^ KEYSTONE. SUCH A BARG-AlKl 
( WAS THE PEACE THE GOVERN - 
fl MENT HAD MADE BETWEEN THE 
i FIERCE REDMEN AND THE TOWNS- 
S PEOPLE OF THE FRONTIER. WHEN 
THAT PEACE WAS VIOLATED, THE 
RESULT WAS W&& ®Mffl£ g 





f^ND SOO N ... 

I CANNOT^ 

STOP MY 

PEOPLE WOW 

WARRING-, 

THEY ARE 

ANGRY / 




BUT WHY 'BLAME 
THE TOWNSPEOPLE, 
CHIEF, IT MAY NOT 
BE THEY WHO 
ATTACK YOUR 
PEOPLE 



THESE WER& ^ 
FOUND AT THE 
SCENE OF THE 
ATTACKS. THEY 




HtAtA... A TOWN NEW5PAPER AND A^ 
TOBACCO POUCH WITH THE INITIALS J.B. 
LET ME TAKE THESE THIN6S WITH ME, 
CHIEF. I PROMISE TO STOP THE ATTACKS 
ON YOUR PEOPLE 





7 ...AND AS GOVERNMENT A&ENT ' 
FOR THIS 'REGION , I WARN YOU, " 
)OPS CANNOT BE SENT QUICKLY 
ENOUGH TO PREVENT AN 




ALL RIGHT,. , 
IT'S UP TO VOU 
TO KEEP PEACE 
WITH THE TRIBES. 
I'VE HAD MY 
5AY NOW ' 




^BUTAS THE CROWD 
DISPERSES . .,- 




<lEMAININ& UNSEEN, REX FOSTER TRAILS 
" MAM " 




,D INSIDE 
;E.-.B&RfeL.« 

/^THE GOVERNMENT 



HE'S TOO LATE, 
. WE JEST KILLED A. 
P COUPLE OF INDIANS. 
r. \ THAT'LL STIR 'EM " 
AGENT'S STILL ABOUNDA • up p LEN Ty / 

AN' MAKIN' 5PEECHES.' ' 

' a 



WAIT- LISTEN!- HEAR THAT- - 
WAR DRUMS ■' THEY'VE HIT THE 
WARPATH ! THIS TIME THERE'LL NO^ 
STOPPING" THEA^-j^i 





THAT'S THE ONLY 

TRIP YOU BOYS 

ARE TAKING- .' 






NOW TO GET THESE 
VARMINTS TO THE 
CROSSROADS BEFORE 
THE INDIANS DESCEND 
ON TOWN, I'LL BORROW 
A WAGON FROM THE 
BARN ' 




fi\ND SOON-- 



THE INDIANS WILL N 
HAVE TO PASS HERE 
TO REACH TOWN . 








HERE THEY COME ,,, REALLY 
ON THE WARPATH .' 




FORE THE BRAVE FIGURE, THE 
INDIANS COME TO A HALT ... 

THESE ARE THE S 



SPEAK QUICKLY - 
AND WITHOUT 



THESE THING'S YOU FOUND AFTER EACH 

ATTACK ■•■ YOU'LL SEE THE INITIALS ON 

THIS TOBACCO POUCH ARE THE SAME. AS 

THOSE ON THE ONE'S SPURS. THE GUN 

BELONGS TO THE FELLOW WITH THE 

7 EMPTY HOLSTER . 

-y — ' 



-: 




THE TROOPS WOULD CHASE 
THE TRIBES PAR BACK INTO 
THE HILLS.THAT WOULD LEAVE 
THE RICH FUR-TRAPPING- 
LANO WHERE THEY NOW LIVE, 
FREE FOR ANYBODY / 





f&ND SO, LATER, THE 
VILLAINS JAILED, RE* 
FOSTER RIDES SLOWLY 
OFF OVER THE PRAIRIE 
WHERE NOW ONLY THE 
SMOKE OF INDIAN 
CAMPFIRES R1SE5 IN 
THE SILENT DUSK- 




Ifke OMINOUS CRYOF"AAAD DOG' 
"•STARTS A TRAGIC CHAIN OF 
. EVENTS IN THE NEWLY SPROUTED 
TCITYOF KANSAS, MISSOURI. ..THE 
(YEAR WAS 1881. ..AND THE PATHETIC" 






^> WHINNY OF A HORSE IN PAIN. ..WAS > 
U^TO SOUND THE BEGINNING OF A NEW 
I KIND OF LIFE FOR JAMBS CARROL, J/?.! 




£ 



f 



V 



w 



'/ 



-i 



rm 



-*%%?*', 



/ 



<-**"■ 




n?HB PAIN MADDENED ANIMAL BOLTS 
t» 8LINDLV DOWN THE STREET. 



' > - 



WHOAH, 

STAR!! 

WHOA H !! 






fF^?^- 


jpl 




1 


^^^g 


£ 




■L*L?HE ASHEN~ASPECT OF DEATH DESCENDS 
gUPON THE SCENE A FEW MINUTES LATER... 



THERE'S NOTHING WE ; 
CAN DO FOR THEM, LAD.' 
YOU WERE LUCKY TO 

CLEAR THE WRECK... 

YOU MUST COME 
WITH ME! 




TH' LAD'S MINE, 

NOW.' I BROUGHT TH' 

CITY BOARD THESE 

HERE CHARACTER 
LETTERS AND THEY 
SIGNED THIS HERE 

RELEASE.' 



MR. CARROL, I'M *- 

PLEASED.' JIM 

DESERVES THE 

PROPER CARE A 

RELATIVE CAN GIVE 

HIM...GOOD LUCK 

TO BOTH OF YOUi 



K 



COME ON, BOY.' I'M *i 
TAKIN' YUH BACK TO 
ARIZONA TO THE 
GOLDARNDEST BIGGEST 
HOMESTEADIN' PLOTO' 
GOOD EARTH YOU EVER 
DID SEE.' WE'LL STOP 
AT TH' HOTEL FUST.' 



Mk 



I 



GEE 
UNCLE TUCK.' 
ARIZONA! 



.M\ 



£ 



CALF,JIM...CA^/ 

HMM...FITS GOOD, 

TOO.' WELU..LET 1 S 

GET OUR HIDES 

MOVIN'.' WE'VE GOT 

A WAGON TRAIN 

HEADIN 1 FER 





THAT'S LITTLE F£ATHER,.. X 
WAMPEOCg SON!! 




HE-HE'S 
DRAWING 




I'LL SEND 
THAT LITTLE 
RATTLESNAKE 
WHERE HE 




eAN©/ /& 




WHV, >CJ LITTLE RAT! NOW THAT 
RED BRAT'S GALLOPING AWAV T 1 
TELL VVAWPEGO 'BOUT TH 1 WAGON 

TRAIN! I OJGHT TO.- 




HOT 




WHY 





; rT eT ^ , * J 



BUT UOOK, HOLT/ HOPPING 

UNCLE TUCK... / HOOPSTICKS! IT'S 

THERE'S A \ A TRAP!!! THE 

big Bunch of ) Others WERE decoys 

THEM ON .77-/. S / TO DRAW TH 1 TROOPS! 
SIDE/ ,—-< THIS MEANS A 

LAD.' 





3£ 



'WE AIN'T GOT TIME TO 
DRAW A CIRCLE.' HERE'S A 
RIFLE, JIM... YER NOW AN 

INJUN FIGHTER! 




HURRY DOWN, 
UNCLE TUCK .'THEV 
ARE ALMOST HERE.' 




_J INDIANS SUCCEED IN BREAKING 
THROUGH THE WAGON BARRICADE.' SOON 
THERE IS FIGHTING ON TWO SIDES ...THE 
SMALL BAND OF DEFENDERS ARE ENGULFED] 
IN A DELUGE OF SCREAMING REDSKINS! | 




HERE ...LET 
ME HELP yOU.' 



BEHIND 

you, boy— 
WATCH own 



NO!! DO NOT 
KILL, HIM,'.' 



\ 



iV 



*s^ 



;-<-=S 



£/.? 



*3i, 



o^H 



^ H 



LITTLE 
FEATHER! 



M^-VtV 



YOU SAVE A\y LIFE 1M z 
SANTA FE.'NOWI SAVE 
yOURS.' COME, THE FIGHTING 
15 OVER... I TAKE yOU TO 
MY FATHER, WAMPEGO' 
"s 



/ ; 



HELP ME WITH 
UNCLE TUCK... 



% 



ATER...AT THE INDIAN ENCAMPMENT— j 



I HAVE TOLD MY FATHER 
WHAT HAPPENED... HE WILL 
SPEAK TO yOU.' 



v„ 



iP> 



2± 



V^v*> 



LITTLE WHITE BROTHER, 
yOU HAVE SAVED MY SON'S 
^S. LIFE/ FOR THIS YOU AND 
yOUR UNCLE WILL GO 
FREE 'SOKE. DAY SOON 
kWHEN THERE IS PEACE 
\ AGAIN WITH THE WHITE 
AND RED A\AN...YOU 
1 COME 8ACKi WAMPEGO 
WILL ALWAYS 
REMEMBER WHITE 
BROTHER!! 



m*' 



-y 



•/' 



DO >OU THINK 
WE'LL EVER COME 
BACK HERE AGAIN, 

UNCLE TUCK? 



«L,i : \ 



\\ 



Y 



ZM 



y'KNOW.JIM...IMil 

a wAy i'm kinda 

GLAD yOU DIDN'T 
MIND yER OWN 
BUSINESS BACK IN 



SANTA FE 



feHKg 



~'V, 



:.v 



^ 



